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I strongly object to the practice of using works of this class as
stalking-horses for children. It is possible to teach a small boy
the sword-exercise; but that would not justify his immediately
taking part in a cavalry charge; and, cleverly as this youngster
had picked up all die difficult passages in the concerto, he should
not have been allowed to play it at a concert. Mr Strelitski him-
self, though announced as flautist and violinist, only played the
flute, on which he executed the usual feats, labial and digital,
without, however, displaying that exceptional lip-power of cor-
recting the machine into something like perfect tune which,
combined with excellence of style, alone justifies a flautist in
taking so imperfect an instrument out of the orchestra.

Still, Mr Strelitski shewed a good deal of the right artistic
spirit in the pains he took to make his concert a success. He had
engaged a band which did not give itself too much trouble on
his account, but which enlivened a very hot afternoon with some
new and pretty pieces by Mr Silas, and by the overture to William
Tell, which I did not wait for, as it is not such a novelty to me
as it is to the generation born when I was twenty. Miss Duma,
by the way, sang Mascheroni's Ave Maria with a vigor and
grandiosity which would not have overcharged Rossini's In-
flammatus.

Sir Arthur Sullivan's Golden Legend was done at the Crystal
Palace on Saturday afternoon on the Handel festival scale, with
Albani, Miss Marian Mackenzie, Messrs Ben Davies, Henschel,
and Grice. I look with indulgence on The Golden Legend, be-
cause I know that the composer really loves "those evening
bells" and all that sincerely sentimental prettiness, with a dash of
piety here and a dash of fun there (as in Lucifer's comic song with
the Kneller Hall accompaniment), not to mention the liberal
allowance of blissful but indeterminate meandering for mere love
of musical sound.

I am not that sort of person myself; but I must not therefore
churlishly withhold my blessing. The chorus was good, especi-
ally the men; but the dainty orchestration was for the most part
wasted on the huge scattered band, always the weak point in

21